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The most readable and the most 
accurate evening newspaper in New 
York today is 


The Coening Sun. 


The man or woman who wants the 
gist of the news—with keen critical 
judgment upon it—and a dash of 
society, club and women’s topics, 
with a page of the best sporting 
news of any New York newspaper, 
must read 


Che Evening Sun. 


The Sun is a New York paper in 
— a paper for all America 
in fact. 


It is the daily paper for clever 
people. The man or woman who 
likes Puck as a weekly invariably 
likes the Sun for his or her daily. 
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If you want the news, the whole 
news—and a great deal of interest 
besides the news—wherever you 
may be, read 


The Coening Sun. 
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Helena Smith-Dayron Wins Puck's Prize of Two Hundred and Fifty Dollars 
. for the Most Original Cover Design Submitted 


Mrs. Helena Smith-Dayton, wonder-worker in clay, carries off Qucx’s 
$250.00 for the best cover submitted before January 1. Her entry in the prize 
contest is by long odds the quaintest conceit that has come into the Suc 
sanctum in many moons. So original, so strikingly new in conception is it, that 
we felt obliged to repress a natural impulse to print a black-and-white reproduc- 
tion of it on this page. We prefer to let the cover speak for itself upon its 
appearance February 6, in order that your surprise may be as complete as 
ours, when the cover was first shown to us. 


It is a coincidence that this announcement should be made simultaneously 
with the first appearance of Mrs. Smith-Dayton’s work in Suck. In “Mrs. 
Canary’s Boarding House,”’ she has not only written a deeply human and humor- 
ous series of sketches, but she has 
illustrated them with a medium in 
which she is admittedly the pioneer. 
Her grotesque clay figures and 
groups, privately exhibited, have 
been the particular joy of New 


York’s artistic colony for several Cover Design—“ Finale” 


Cartoons - ‘i 
years, and the ultimate degree of A Motorist’s Conception of Paradise - 
perfection which they attained, both Family Pride 


Dum-Dum Bullets - 
When the Drys Have It - 
The Coat-of-Arms of Georgia 


in modeling and in color, led Gucdw 
to make arrangements for their 
exclusive appearance in these pages. 
Although her work has been widely 
imitated, Gude has yet to see any 
that retains the whimsicalities that 
have imparted to Mrs. Smith-Day- 
ton’s efforts a character peculiarly 
their own. ‘‘She is a detective,” 
comments the New York Sun, “‘trail- 
ing laughs with a lump of clay for a 
notebook.’’ Mrs. Smith-Dayton has 
handled this new series of sketches 
for Sucx with rare skill. Not only 


The Renegade 
Dezayagraphs - 
An Oasis in-the Desert 


The Survival of the Fattest 
Ready-Made Book Reviews - 
The Seven Arts - 

Saturday Night and No Hot Water! - 
Miss Simplex - 
Asking Mr. Roosevelt 

The Call of the Colleges - 
The News in Rime - 


Contents of this Number 
IN PICTURE 


= M. De Zayas, K. R. Chamberlain, Nelson Greene 


Things We Saw at the National Acad: ymy of Design 


IN TEXT 


(/ilustrated by C. BR. Falls) 
(/iustvated by the Author) 
(/Hustrated by hae eae Scott and Rodney Thomson) 


(Ultustrated by Devte pawn 
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are her clay models faithful likenesses of the little group at Mrs. Canary’s board- 
ing house, but her humor has the quality ot gentleness which makes for perma- 
nency. You ought to make the acquaintance of this interesting family. They 
are very human people, and their counterparts will be found in flesh and blood 
in many thousands of boarding houses throughout the land. 


$25.00 for the Best Epigram on Suffrage 


In preparation for our Suffrage Number, February 20, we desire jokes, 
epigrams, and bon mots on the question of equal suffrage. For the best suffrage 
epigram received prior to February 6, we will award a prize of $25.00. Contri- 
butions entered in this contest must be less than fifty words in length, and 
should be addressed carefully to 
the ‘Suffrage Editor,’”’ Puck, 301 
Lafayette Street, New York. If your 
view of equal suffrage prompts you 
to indulge in wordy pyrotechnics, 
aim your fireworks at the “‘ Antis.’’ 
The only thing Gucx seeks is the 
year’s best joke or epigram on the 
subject of woman suffrage, and it 


Lou Mayer 


Jack Held 
Walter De Maris 


cc P soe will pay as high as fifty cents a 
Hy Mayer word for the prize winner. Make a 
: Pag hg an copy of your contribution, because 
- M. De Zayas none will be returned, and we 


R. Van Buren reserve the right to purchase at 


our regular rates all contributions 
received. The Suffrage Number of 
Qucx will be entirely under the 
editorial direction of leaders of the 
suffrage party, and we hope in next 
week’s issue to make an announce- 
ment of the personnel of the editorial 
board in whose hands the Suffrage 
Number will take shape. 


Lawton Mackall 

R. C. McElravy 
James Huneker 
Helena Smith-Dayton 
Richard Le Gallienne 
Horatio Winslow 
Berton Braley 

Dana Burnet 


The “See America NOW” Number o f Puck Excels in Notable New Features 
On All News-stands January 25 
Arrival o f German Color-Work 


A shipment of color plates, reproductions of some very unusual paintings by famous German illustrators, have just arrived. These 
paintings were picked out last summer by Suck’s personal representative in Munich. The work of making color plates was entrusted 


to the best engraver in Southern Germany. 


There were endless complications connected with getting these plates over, especially because of the German restrictions upon the 
exportation of anything containing copper, zinc, or similar metals which enter into the manufacture of arms and ammuniton. 


We have finally succeeded in getting them into this country, and can therefore promise that the next few issues will in color-work 


surpass anything hitherto attempted, even in Suck itself. 


Mr. Strunsky “Foins Puck Family 


Simeon Strunsky is one of the most whimsical 
commentators on daily affairs of the American press. 
His “Post Impressions” have a host of followers, and 
we predict an enthusiastic welcome for him from 
Guck’s readers. Mr. Strunsky will be represented 
each week in Suck’s pages with a running-fire of 
comment on contemporary events. 


Puck is mailed weekly to subscribers in the United States and possessions at $5.00 

Subscriptions : per year, or $2.50 for six months. Gaendian subscriptions, $600 per year, $3.00 for 

six months. To all other foreign countries, $6.60 per year, $3.25 for six months. In changing address give 
ld ac ae iress as well as new. 

M cri Puck will use its best care with MSS., but cannot be held responsible for their loss 

Qnuscripts: — Contributions sent by mail should be accompanied by a self-addressed and stamped en 


Two Noted English Humortsts 


We have all laughed over A. A. Milne’s sketches 
in Punch. Mr. Milne has written a series for Suck 
which he calls “Rosemary for Remembrance.” For 
scintillating dialogue, we have yet to find the equal 
of these breezy stories. In Mr. Milne and Keble 
Howard, Suck numbers among its regular contribu- 
tors two of the most popular English humorists. 


velope or wrapper, otherwise they cannot be returned if unavailable Decision will be rendered promptly, and 
payment made immediately upon acceptance 

. Puck is on sale every Mon a on all trains, In railway stations, hotels, and by all 
News-stands : responsible newsdealers at te ents = copy It is on — in Europe at the various 
branches of the International News Co, and the Atlas , abl ishing & Distributing Co. ; Brentano's, Paris; Wm. Daw 
son & Sons and W. iH. Smith & Sons, Londun ; Hachette et Cle, Paris, and Basle Lancnane and Geneva, Switzerland 











GRINIGRAMS 


Testimony comes from the Antarctic regions 
to the effect that the south magnetic pole is 
“‘dancing around daily’”’ and is never in the 
same place twice. The south magnetic pole 
and a certain person whose initials are T. R. 
have much in common. 


¥ 


A Carnegie hero who invested his thousand 
dollar reward in a house, is to be evicted be- 
cause he could not make further payments. 
The hero business is all right as a sideline, but 
not much in the way of a steady thing. 


¥ 


**Caruso’s very bones are musical,”’ says the 
great tenor’s London physician. Excellent! 
When he dies, his skeleton will make an ideal 
xylophone. 

. 


Speaking of national defense, a mobilization of 
all the men who are known as ‘‘Colonel”’ might 
fill a few acres of training camps. 


+d 


“Marriage is no hammer-throwing contest,” 
said a Chicago judge apropos of a case of marital 
difficulties. No; inhammer-throwing contests, the 
weight of the hammer is limited to sixteen pounds. 


¥ 


An up-state lawyer is suing a photographer 
for using his face as a bologna advertisement. 
He oughtn’t to object, it seems to us. It must 
make him look long-headed. 


* 


Many wars have arisen through no cause beyond the 
belief that one side thought the other would not fight. 
~-London cable. 


And many a prize-fight, too. 
¥ 


Some comment has been caused by the fact 
that Harvard’s football coach gets a lot more 
money than the professors who teach the 
classics. It is sad, but inevitable. A big college 
is a business institution. A football coach is 
charged up to advertising expenses. If he turns 
out winning teams, such advertising pays, no 
matter what it costs. What, for brutal instance, 
is the advertising value of a professor of Greek? 


- 

To-day without a doubt there are not the same laws, or 
rather appiications of laws, for the poor man as for the 
rich. — William H. Taft. 

They used to call Bryan a demagogue for 
saying that. 

* 

By reason of feminine activity against him, a 
Western judge was recently recalled to private 
life. His Honor doubtless believes that ‘* woman’s 
place is in the home.” 


* 


A man up Maine way has a Scotch collie 
which speaks distinctly five words: Oh, no, how, 
papa, and out. There is something fishy about 
this. A Scotch dog, if he spoke at all, would 
say: Hoot, lassie, muckle, ken, and Loch 
Lomond. 
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“Lift yourself into your corsets,”’ is the advice 
of a hygienic specialist to women. The mascu- 
line version of this is: ‘‘ Pull yourself up by your 
bootstraps.” 

¥ 


A well-known organist has written a hymn 
called ‘‘Theodore.”’ To be strictly consistent, it 
should be played on an organ without stops. 


. 


It is an immemorial custom of the Tartars and the Kal- 
mucks to sell their superfluous daughters. 

—Useful information. 

Barbarous! In this enlightened land, fathers 
give ’em away—usually at church. 


a 


Under a new law, ten verses from the Bible 
must be read daily in the public schools of Penn- 
sylvania. It might be good policy to extend the 
law so as to apply to the Harrisburg legislature. 


* 


Out in a Western hospital, a man is recovering 
from an operation in which part of his brain was 
removed and replaced with that of a dog. If he 
is a married man, it will be worth while to watch 
him when he hears “‘ his master’s voice.”’ 


ALONE IN HER SHAME 


Drawn sy M. DE ZAYAS 


**Auto runs wild on Broadway,”’ says a news 
headline. Well, why not? Everything else runs 
wild on Broadway. 

sd 
Every time the tariff is revised there is more or less 
excitement caused by ladies’ hose. Washington wire. 

There are other occasions, believe us. 


. 


Publicity is what gave Leo Frank, accused of 
murder in Georgia, a new trial, and if any man 
deserved a new trial, Frank did. More, if there 
is one man, more than anybody else, responsible 
for the publicity given the Frank case, that man 
is Arthur Brisbane. On his way to Georgia to 
make a last fight to get the Frank case before 
the Supreme Court, Brisbane was taken seri- 
ously, dangerously sick. This is what he wrote 
from the Atlanta Hospital two days later to a 
friend in New York: 

“I have worried a little because I thought that you 
might fret because I came down. However, for one man 


to die of disease would be a very small thing compared to 
choking a man to death in the noose of race prejudice.” 


For unselfish nobility of sentiment, those few 
lines are far above anything Sucex has heard 
for many a day. 
















Established 1877. oldest hume 
publication in America «and the newest 
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YESTERDAY’S We have had occasion to 
SOCIALISM point out in the past and 


hereby we take occasion 
to point out in the living 
present, that what was “‘ crazy socialism”’ yester- 
day is to-day merely conservative progress. The 
Hon. William Jennings Bryan could tell tales to 
this effect, as many of the “isms’’ for which he 
stood in the remote political past are now em- 
bodied in law and not, so far as may be ascer- 
tained, to the mortal injury of the country. But 
it is not Bryanism which causes us to take our 
typewriter in hand, but Wilsonism. 


What a wail of pessimism went up when the 
President signified his intention to push Currency 
Reform! Groan after groan, sob after sob. The 
well-known dogs for which the country was 
headed were liberated once more from their 
kennels, and the shadow of Socialism again 
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blotted out the sun of Joy. Now that it is all over, 
and the Federal Reserve act is a working fact, 
everybody is almost happy, including the erst- 
while gloomy ones. ‘Prominent financier,’’ who 
was thinking of going to the dogs along with the 
country, has decided to stay awhile. The 
Federal Reserve Act, that harbinger of Socialism, 
he announces to be ‘‘a boon to business.”’ And 
yet it is what it always was— Wilson currency 
reform. Inthe language of the poet Poe, ‘‘ Only 
this; and nothing more.”’ 


5 


There is an article in the current number of 
Harpers Magazine which is of more than 
passing interest. It is a selection of entries 
from John Hay’s diary, made while Mr. Hay 
was private secretary to President Lincoln, and 
hence a decidedly ‘‘inside story’’ of the White 
House in war time. It is not our intention here 
to review the article, but one entry there is in 
John Hay’s diary, and one sentence in that 
entry, which it might be worth many men’s 
while to study and to ponder. It is with refer- 
ence to the momentous Emancipation Proclama- 
tion which Lincoln wrote one Sunday morning 
and read to his Cabinet on Monday. That is 
the setting; here is the sentence: 


“« Mr. Blair and Mr. Bates made objections.” 


There you have it. The secret is out. Mr. 
Blair and Mr. Bates made objections to the 











LORD OF CREATION: The objection to giving women the vote is that 
they are unfitted by nature for responsibility. Their minds are not con- 


structed for the grasp of great and vital questions. 
ours is a vast business and women are lacking in the business sense. 


Etc., etc. 


This government of 
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Emancipation Proclamation. Ever hear of 
Messrs. Blair and Bates? You have heard of 
Lincoln, and you are not unacquainted with the 
Emancipation Proclamation— but this Blair and 
this Bates who objected, what of them? Lincoln 
is a living factor in American life today; so is 
his Emancipation Proclamation— but Blair 
and Bates are like the names on the Obelisk. 
As for their objections — where is last year’s 
snow? 


And yet Blair and Bates were big enough 
men at the time; big enough to be in Lincoln’s 
Cabinet, and big enough to make objections 
which they thought were pretty sound. Per- 
haps, after that Cabinet meeting—-who knows? 
Blair and Bates shook their heads and deplored 
the outlook. Lincoln was a good man at heart; 
he meant to do the proper thing; but when you 
came right down to it—well, time would tell. 
Time did. 


There is a lesson and a moral in this for 
some of President Wilson’s hairtrigger critics. 
Who knows who may be keeping a diary ii 
Washington, a diary which forty years hence 
may be featured in a magazine and disclose to 
the reading public worthy successors to Blair 
and Bates who objected. 


Oh, but Wilson is not a really great president 
say his critics. No? Gently, brothers! A whole 
lot of people said that of Lincoln. Anc perhaps 
among the wise ones were Blair and Bates. 


ABOUT A MILLION CASES OF THIS 


























to do? Etc., etc. 


LORD OF CREATION (fve minutes after his secretary has telephoned 
that she is il): Damnation! Where is everything? I can’t find a thing. 
Why in blazes did she have to get sick just when I needed her? There 
was something she was to remind me of 


What did she tell me I had 








SHERIDAN’S RIDE 
As Passed by the Board of Censors 


Up from (deleted by censor) at (deleted) 
Bringing to (deleted by censor) fresh dismay, 
The affrighted air with a shudder bore, 

Like a herald in haste to the chieftain’s door, 
The terrible grumble, and rumble and roar, 
Telling that the battle was on once more, 
And (deleted by censor) twenty miles away. 


And louder still those billows of war 
Thunrdered along the horizon’s bar; 

And louder yet into (deleted by censor) rolled 
The war of that red sea uncontrolled, 
Making the blood of the listener cold, 

As he thought of the stake in that fiery fray, 
And (deleted by censor) twenty miles away. 
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THE SURVIVAL OF THE FATTEST 


There is no lightweight championship in opera. 
Stars of the first magnitude are of very con- 
siderable magnitude -300 pounds and up. _ In 
this class are the expensive prima donnas and 
heroic tenors (the term ‘‘heroic’’ referring to 
their efforts to move about the stage). The 
second magnitude— 250 to 299 pounds—in- 
cludes “jilted beauty’’ mezzo-soprannos and 
“*hated rival’ baritones. The third magnitude 
(of which no one takes any notice)—under 250 
pounds—-is made up of ‘‘ confidante’”’ contraltos 
and ‘“‘ noble father’’ bassos. 


Thus, it will readily be seen that fat and fame 
are synonymous. For, in navigating the high 
C’s, latitude is far more important than longi- 
tude. 

Italian opera was made possible by the dis- 
covery of spaghetti, the serpentine food that 
produces coloratura tissue. A few miles of this 
swallowed daily will keep the palate /eggiero 
and the figure larghissimo. 

In like manner, beer is responsible for the 
national opera of Germany. A grave respon- 
sibility, and one reason why temperance is on 
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A MOTORIST’S CONCEPTION OF PARADISE 


the increase. Who would have heard of Wag- 
ner if beer had never been invented? Where 
could Wagner have found his massive Brunhildes,- 
his slow-dying Tristans? 


Here lies the secret of the failure of our 
national music drama— we have spaghetti opera 
and beer opera, but no opera built on an Amer- 
ican food. Emaciated from a diet of pebbly 
cereals and grape juice, our art still awaits the 
invention of the great American fattener. 

For fat constitutes the wonder of opera. 
When a diva who looks like a sea cow surprises 
us by singing like a canary—that is something 
remarkable. When a languid mass of blubber, 
for whom the very act of standing would seem 
a supreme accomplishment, displays the lung 
energy of a steam calliope and the vocal en- 
durance of a peanut-stand whistle—we are 
astonished, overcome. 











FAMILY PRIDE 


THE BISHOP: My, my! What sturdy little legs! 
THEIR OWNER: Oh, but you ought to see muvver’s! 











And fat robs the tragic ending of its depres- 
sion. The sight of a normally-built woman ex- 
piring of heartbreak, or any other favorite 
operatic death, would be most distressing ; but 
the spectacle of a four-hundred pound con- 
sumptive, on a thickly-padded canvas-and-steel 
rock, breathing forth her everlasting last, like a 
moping walrus on a cake of ice-- such a spec- 
tacle does not disturb us in the least, for we 
realize that all she needs is a fan. 


Indeed, the fattest never die. After a prima 
donna is no longer able to maneuver over the 
operatic stage, she toddles along the carpet of 
the concert platform, tugging her train like a 
double-expansion freight-engine, while the audi- 
ence applauds from sheer amazement. She is 
an immense success—even people sitting behind 
posts can see her. 

Thin singers perish and are forgotten (there 
never were any, anyhow); but the gioriously fat 
ones sing on forever. When Judgment Day 
comes and the angel blows his trumpet, he will 
have to toot it with Wagnerian fury plus Strauss- 
ian blatancy if he hopes to be heard above the 
aigretted and tiaraed dodos who are still on the 
yell. 

- 


ON THE ROAD 


Runabouts pass cycle cars 
Upon the road to spite ’em. 
And touring cars pass runabouts, 
And so ad infinitum. 


DIDN’T NOTICE HER 


**Did you notice that lovely girl in the pretty 
brown dress, waiting in the lobby?” he asked 
his wife as they took their seats in the theatre. 

“‘What! That frowsy thing with the false 
puffs, enameled face, gold teeth, made over 
dress, imitation mink furs, and torn gloves? 
No, I didn’t notice her. Why?” 


UP TO THE MINUTE 
** She is a leader of fashion? ’”’ 
“In the best sense. She was quite the first in 
our suburb to breathe in the 1915 manner.”’ 


¥ 


Whom the gods would destroy they first 
make mad— about awoman. The latter then 
proceeds to take the job off their hands. 








Quow 








DUM-DUM BULLETS 
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READY-MADE BOOK REVIEWS 
(Critics May Fill in Names of Books as Desired) 


I 
Not since the publication of.........., by.... 
» have we had anything like ........ . 
is: . So strong is the realism of this 
new volume that it is an unmistakable reminder 
of. SE Cale. win cree if you read nothing 
else this year . the way of light fiction, do not 


II 
Frankly, we are very sorry to see this new 
OR 5 2s. ce sens There was a time when 
anyGing by.... ....- gave us a thrill of de- 
light, even before the covers were opened. But 
his later stories show a falling off that is lament- 
able. Where is the splendid art which so 
charmed us in....... .? Where is the dash 
| and half a dozen 
other stories we enjoyed so much in our first 
childhood? Oh for another. . : » OF an- 
other -, or even another from 
his pen! 
Ill 


We have before us a first volume of verse 
by... .--, one of the younger choir of 
poets, ‘whose I ilo x05 cing: ss 
and various other magazines have attracted so 
much attention. Many of the poems in this 
volume should never have been printed; in after 
years Mr..... ..is apt to be very much 
ashamed of them. They are sure to remind 
him of the fact that he was once very young. 
If he does not actually sit down and weep over 
them, as ... ..is said to have done over 
his early verse, he may imitate .-..... -..-..- 
and go out in the barn and hang himself. How- 
ever, we discover two lines in this volume which 
are equal to anything ever written by.... -.-... 


eer , and that is saying a good deal. You 
are sure to agree with us. They are as follows: 
! 
For these lines alone we can meane 
for much of the atrocious verse (it is really not 
poetry !) contained in this first volume. 


IV 
A new mystery story by 
always welcome, though we are getting a little 
tired of his detective, Why is it that. . 
so continually imitates ., the detective given 
ay ...- , the eminent French detective ? 











APPRECIATION 


WIDOW WYANDOTTE : Now isn’t that 
grand! A statue of my late husband! 








Authorities disagree as to who originated the 
tanglefoot method of detecting, but. says 
there are evidences that the .. people used 
it long before........, or even et 
best of all our writers of this type of fiction, 
employed it. At any rate, the followers of 

will be glad to see this new 
volume, though it is not of course as strong as 
his first story, 


Vv 
“Powerful, thrilling, breath-retarding, vital! 
Strong words indeed to apply to a novel in these 
degenerate days. But have you read.. ‘ 
ick Ayenns ? If not, hasten out to the nearest 
book-stand and purchase a copy. It is fully as 
good as.. , better than , and, in- 
deed, we feel justified in comparing it with ! 
Not since wrote the tales have 
we felt the goose flesh run over us as it did 

when we were perusing 


OUT OF RANGE 


SKIDS: Does your wife take an 
interest in the war? 

SKITTLES: Well, not especially so. Whenl 
told her of the loss of the U-15 she seemed to 
be under the impression it was a theatre seat. 


inteligent 


A SAD CASE 
‘*What’s the matter with your friend there?”’ 
“*Oh, he’s a politician in hard luck. Got a 
confession that no magazine seems to care 
to buy.” 


THE LATEST THING 


**Now this one is stuffed with antiseptic saw- 


dust and dressed in thoroughly sterilized 
clothes.”’ 
**I see. A eugenic doll baby.” 








“Euryanthe”’ Itwas 

a pleas- 
ing coincidence that 
Arturo Toscanini, who so 
ably directed the recent 
revival of Weber’s “‘ Eury- 
anthe’’ at the Metropol- 
itan Opera House, was 
not only the first to 
achieve this distinction 
since the late Anton Seidl, 
but also the first operatic 
conductor here who can 
be placed in the same 
artistic category with the 
great and lamented Hun- 
garian. America never en- 
joyed the brilliant reading 
of opera by Seidl’s 
countryman, Arthur 
Nikisch, for the reason 
that he devoted his splen- 
did gifts to the Boston 
Symphony Orchestra 
alone. Abroad, he is in opera as 
strong as either Toscanini or Seidl, 




















the greatest music-cram- 
atist in the history of 
his art. I say this plumply, 
because I have _ been 
wrongly held up as a re- 
actionary, simply because 
I dislike the libretto of 
** Parsifal’’ and its absurd 
characters. 


Tobe- Wagner’s 


ginwith, Indebtedness 
he as- 


similated his borrowings; 
therefore they belong to 
him. He knew Beethoven 
by heart, and Bach and 
Weber. Without the 
power of original inven- 
tion of a Schubert or a 
Chopin, he spun a style 
for himself that is abso- 
lutely individual. Not a 
melodic creator, as was 
Mozart, he invented a thematic gar- 


By C. B. FALLS 


ry ay 
1 1c . ) VT «€ ment that fitted his drama like a 
with more power than the former, f tity Ad % ma y) coat of mail—iridescent, flexible, 


E 


more finesse than had the latter. So, 
since Seidl, we have had one com- 
manding and electric personality—I 
was never carried away by the solid, 
slow-moving Felix Mottl—and that is the Italian, Toscanini, a virtuoso con- 
ductor. His successful exhumation of the Weber work is now history. It 
was a pious and noteworthy performance, and given a gorgeous and 
appropriate stage setting by Manager Gatti-Casazza; yet I suspect that all 
the king’s horses and all the king’s men can never give life to ‘‘Eury- 
anthe”’ again. For this reason. No, not alone is the book to blame—there 
are as bad in the history of the opera; we go to Mozart’s Magic Flute, 
endure the stupidity of the libretto of ‘‘Trovatore”’ because of Verdi’s 
dramatic music, and listen to Wagner’s swan song, ‘“‘Parsifal,’’ though 
bored or disgusted by his book. Bad as is Helmine Van Chezy’s wildly 
romantic rubbish, we pass it over, as the texts of most operas are negli- 
gible—the music’s the thing. The triumph of mind over mud. It is precisely 
the music of Weber that has grown old, very old. Let us not deceive our- 
selves. The reason that ‘‘Euryanthe”’ has not held'the stage is because it is, 
for the most part, hopelessly old-fashioned opera. Nothing fades as fast as an 
opera tune, and this beautiful composition, in which is the rich blood of a ro- 
mantic composer, is full of melody. But man cannot live by melody alone. 
Whenever I hear the cry of ‘“‘melody”’ from well-meaning, unmusical per- 
sons, I recall Schumann’s remark, that ‘‘ Melody is the shibboleth of the 
amateur.” (I quote from memory.) It requires something besides melody 
to give lasting life to an operatic score. Rigoletto, to select an extreme 
case, has that something La Sonnambula lacks. Yet, in the middle of last 
century, Bellini was acclaimed the prince of melody-makers. It is the 
entire cumbersome machinery of ‘‘ Euryanthe,”’ book included, that makes 
it, as a whole, slow-paced entertainment. We noted this when it was first 
given In the same opera house; and the cast, naturally, was far superior 
then to the present one, and the reading quite as vital and as interesting. 


Its Beauties When Mr. Henderson said, at the time of the revival 

of ‘‘ William Tell,”’ last autumn, that the interest ceased 
with the overture, he told the truth. Now, the same cannot be said of 
**Euryanthe,”’ though many would not contradict the assertion. But there 
are beauties in the work that cannot be denied. For years I enjoyed Emil 
Fischer’s singing on the concert stage of ‘‘Wo berg ich mich,” in the 
second act, and occasionally Euryanthe’s song, ‘“‘Hier, dicht am quell.” 
As for the overture, it is a masterpiece. By the same token, ‘‘Ocean, 
thou mighty monster,”’ from Oberon, or “‘ Fatima, gift sent from Heaven” 
(Abu Hassan) -—the latter at one time a stalking horse of the ambitious 
mezzo-sopranos or contraltos — are heard in our concert rooms, the 
operas, of which they are excerpts, being as dead as the proverbial dor- 
mouse. All this doesn’t mean that I love Weber less, but that facts are facts. 
It was a holy and wholesome thought to give us this revival if for no other 
reason but to prove to the present generation that Richard Wagner had 
several musical ancestors. To your dyed-in-the-wool Wagnerian this is a 
painful admission; but, then, life and death are also painful. Wagner’s 
evolution is a classic example of slow, steady progression. He assumed 
the skins of various composers, and sloughed them all to become what he is— 


By JAMES HUNEKER 


unique. He borrowed from Ber- 
lioz the hues for his orchestral 
palette, and bettered his master. 
He bravely wore Weber’s knightly 
panache in ‘‘ Lohengrin”? and ‘‘ Tannhauser’”’ (listen to ‘‘Euryanthe’’); he 
absorbed Schubert listen to the Erlking in the prelude of ‘‘Die Walkure,”’ 
a storm in seven-league boots, and the Wanderer’s Song in “‘ Siegfried’’ 

and had at his finger-tips the subtle harmonic scheme of Chopin— study 
“Tristan and Isolde,” beginning with Isolde’s first impassioned cry, ‘Wer 
wagt mich zu hohnen?”’ Also “‘ Die Goetterdammerung.”’ No, like Shake- 
speare, Handel, and Moliere, Wagner helped himself when he saw fit. Why, 
for instance, couldn’t Berlioz note that what he called the enigmatic theme 
of Tristan’s Prelude is originally Beethoven; look for it in the first page of 
the C minor Sonata, the so-called Pathetic, in which even the mood is 
similar. ‘‘Tannhauser’’ may be first found in Marschner’s opera, ‘‘ Hans 
Heiling,”’ and parts of the first act of ‘‘ Lohengrin,” in the ‘‘ Templar and 
Jewess,’”’ by the same German composer — who half-soled his music with 
Italian tunes. The accusation of Telramund, the invocation of Elsa— which 
is like Rebecca’s air in D—the arrival of the champion, the duel and finale 
are anticipated by Marschner. Even the handling of the woodwind. Wagner 
must have known Boieldieu’s piffling melody, ‘‘ Deux nuits,”” for he remem- 
bered in a chorus—I think the one that precedes the third act duo in 
**Lohengrin.”” How about the Weber spoliations; the principal phrase in 
the ‘‘ Tannhauser”’ march; the sword theme of the ‘“‘Ring’”’ from Oberon; 
“*The Evening Star,’’ and a tenor aria in Magic Flute; not to mention a 
phrase in Elizabeth’s air which suspiciously resembles the finale in Norma: 
“‘Tu piange, O padre!’’? And how lucky was Wagner to have Liszt as an 
Ali Baba’s Cave for musical plunder! In Wagner’s later works there ap- 
pear themes which, note for note, were invented by Liszt. Compare for 
their thematic formation, musical construction, and general coloring, Liszt’s 
symphonic poem, ‘‘Orpheus”’ and ‘‘ Tristan,’’ the ‘‘ Faust’? symphony and 
**Tristan,”’ the ‘‘ Faust’? symphony and ‘Die Walkure,”’ ‘‘ Benediction of 
God in the Desert,’’ and Isolde’s death song, ‘‘ The Ideal’’—symphonic 
form—and certain parts of the ‘‘ Ring,” “‘The Invocation”’ and “ Parsifal,”’ 
“The Battle of the Huns”? and ‘‘Kundry’s Ride,” ‘‘The Legend of St. 
Elizabeth’’ and “‘ Parsifal,”’ the ‘‘ Oratorio, Christus’”’ and again “‘ Parsifal,”’ 
“*Excelsior’’ and “‘ Parsifal.”” The list might be prolonged. 


The principal theme of the ‘‘ Faust” symphony is An Anecdote 
to be found in ‘‘Die Walkure,”’ and one of its most 
characteristic themes appears, note for note, as the Glance motive in 
**Tristan and Isolde.”” The Gretchen motive in Wagner’s ‘‘Faust’’ Over- 
ture is also derived from Liszt, and the opening theme of the “‘Parsifal”’ 
prelude closely follows the earlier published ‘‘ Excelsior ’’ by Liszt. It was dur- 
ing a rehearsal at Bayreuth in 1876 that Wagner suddenly seized Liszt by 
the arm and exclaimed: ‘‘ Now, papa, here comes a theme that I got from 
you!” ‘All right,” replied the amiable Liszt, ‘‘one will at least hear it’”’ 
(a rather touching allusion to the fact that at the time few believed Liszt 
was a composer, and fewer still ever heard his works). The theme in 
question is the one in the fifth scene of the second act which serves to 
introduce and accompany Sieglinde’s dream words: ‘‘Kehrte der Vater 

(Continued on page 20) 
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“‘Is there ever any 
hot water, that’s 
what Andrew Binney 
would like to know ?”’ 
shouted Mrs. Binney 
over the bannisters. 

*““At four o’clock 
the boiler was so hot 
you couldn’t put your 
hand near it,” de- 
fended Mrs. Canary, 
the landlady, from 


below. ‘“‘It’s very 
funny.” 
Mr. Binney “Tell her,’’ said 


Mr. Binney, hover- 
ing modestly in the background, ‘‘that it isn’t 
very funny to get all ready for a bath and then 
find the water stone cold.’’ 

“*He’s very, very indignant,’’ Mrs. Binney 
called down impressively. 

**Ask him did he let it run,’’ suggested Mrs. 
Canary. 

“I gave it time to run,” growled Binney, 
attired in a bathrobe and holding a Turkish 
towel and cake of soap. 


“*How much longer do you expect my hus- 
band to go without a bath?’’ demanded Mrs. 
Binney. ‘‘For days and days—weeks I might 
say — he hasn’t been able to get a drop of hot 
water, poor man.” 

‘“‘Now you’re overdoing it,’’ remonstrated 
Mr. Binney. ‘‘All the rubbernecks who are 
listening will think I haven’t had a bath in 
six months. If I had my clothes on I’d go 
down and hand her a few remarks; but since 
you’re trying to do it, tell her it’s her place 
to have the water hot any time of day or 
night. We’re paying for it. And if we 
can’t get it we’ll go where there isn’t a con- 
spiracy against cleanliness. Confound it, 
Lottie! This is the third time I’ve got all 
ready —and no hot water.” 

**No one else has complained,’ said Mrs. 
Canary. ‘‘I guess they are all as clean as 
your husband.” 

“‘They’re cleaner !’’ declared Mrs. Binney. 
“‘They ought to be they use up all of the 
hot water and then my poor Andy has to 
do without his share a 


“Shut up, Lottie!’’ ordered Binney. “I 
had a bath Wednesday, but that’s no reason 
why vi 

“‘Of course Mr. Binney had a bath last 
Wednesday,”’ chronicled Mrs. Binney for 
the benefit of the listeners. 

“Oh ho!” triumphed Mrs. Canary, ‘“‘I 
understood you to say it was months since 
there had been a drop of hot water. I 
thought Mr. Binney was too much of a gen- 
tleman to let such a statement go uncor- 
rected. He wouldn’t make a disturbance if 
he never had a bath.” 


** Tell her to cut it!’’ snarled Binney. “‘A 
fine mess you’ve made of it. Now she 
thinks I don’t want a bath—that it’s all your 
idea.” 

“*I’m sure I don’t care if Andrew Binney 
never has a bath,’’ explained Mrs. Binney. 
“‘l’m not out here arguing with you, Mrs. 
Canary, because I think it would be a nice 
experience for him.” 

** Ask her what she’s going to do about it,”’ 
directed Binney, shivering. 


In the interesting group below, Mrs. Smitl- 
Dayton introduces some of the characters whom 
we shall meet m= subsequent stories in this 
sertes. Among them are Mr. Hemisphere, Who 
Occasionally Travels for Hts House ; Mr. and 
Mrs. Cribbage, Who Once Owned Thetr Own 
Home, and That New Young Man standing in 
the doorway talking to Gertrude Golightly, the 
Life of the Place, who Occasionally Comes 
Home im Taxtcabs 


** Andy, dear, go right out of this draughty 
hall. you’ll catch your death,” commanded 
Mrs. Binney. ‘I think somebody’s coming, 
anyway.” 

“*Let ’em,’”’ snapped Andrew. ‘‘My pride 
has gone and my modesty may as well follow.’”’ 


**Why, Andy!”’ 
“Don’t ‘Andy’ me,’’ shouted Binney as he 
stepped on a tack. ‘‘And now that you’ve 


given the whole house the impression that I am 
a slack, careless ruffian who has to be nagged 
into taking a bath, also tell that Canary woman 
that oi 


“I'll bring up the tea-kettle full of piping hot 
water,”’ volunteered Mrs. Canary from below. 

“Tell her a teacup full won’t do,” Binney 
refused. 

*“*Oh, you needn’t bring the kettle, Mrs. 



















Puck presents Mrs. Canary’s Boarders 


Night and No 


Hot Water! | 
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Canary; he don’t want it,’’ Mrs. Binney called 
down. 

“If your husband prefers not to bathe—that’s 
his affair,”’ said Mrs. Canary. “It is hardly my 
place to insist. Of course, had I known that 
Mr. Binney was planning to take a bath I would 
have stopped any waste early in the day.” 


“Ask her if she expects me to write her a 
letter stating my intentions,”’ again prompted 
Binney savagely. 

“Tm not going to tell her another word,” 
rebelled Mrs. Binney. ‘‘You make the bails 
and want me to throw them. and then she 
takes it out on me.”’ 

Mrs. Canary was still talking when the Bin- 
ney’s door slammed. 


**T hope all the loud talk in the halls didn’t 
disturb anybody,”’ sighed Mrs. Canary later, at 
the dinner table, as she threw a significant 
glance towards the Binney’s vacant places. 
“Discord and dissention destroy palaces.”’ 

“I don’t blame Mrs. Binney for getting mad,”’ 
said Mrs. Cribbage. ‘‘ When Samuel took his 
bath Saturday night the water was barely luke- 
warm.”’ 

“*Mrs. Cribbage,”’ said Mrs. Canary sweetly, 
“whenever Agnes or myself go into your dress- 
ing room with towels we always find the hot 
water turned on and running to waste. Of 
course it’s unintentional but- And besides that, 
I’m going to make a new rule, or, rather, to en- 
force an old one: Hereafter not another hand- 
kerchief or stocking is going to be permitted 
washed by the ladies of the house. My gas bill 
last month was frightful. Frightful!’’ 


The Binneys entered at this point, Mrs. 
Binney looking as if she had been crying 
and Mr. Binney appearing as innocent as 
the average cause of warfare. 

“Say, Binney,”’ called old Mr. Colt, 
facetiously, waving his knife and fork, 
**T’ll tell you how you can get a bath— get 
arrested !’’ 


Mr. Binney had shaved and put on his 
other suit of clothes— really he looked very 
nice. Still he felt these outward symbols of 
fastidiousness but made him the more 
ridiculous to these people who 
knew that he was but a whited 
sepulchre. 

**Well,” announced Mr. Hemis- 
phere pompously, ‘‘I came home 
early, found the water good and 
hot, took a bath and then a nap 
until near dinner time, so I guess 
I'll get the best of my cold, 
after all!” 

**So, that’s where all the 
water went,”’ cried Mrs. 
Binney. ‘‘And poor Mr. 
Binney si 

**Lottie,”” threatened Mr. 
Binney, “if you say an- 
other word I'll ” 


The following evening at 
five-thirty the hot water 
supply at Mrs. Canary’s 
was the finest to be found 
anywhere. Mfrs. Canary, 
Mrs. Binney and Mrs. Crib- 
bage were having a friendly 
little chat in the hall about 

(Continued on page 2} 
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WALDO PEIRSE SAW THIS 


IN SPAIN - AND WHEN IT THe CITY IN 
SAW WALDO - By "AS Wie 
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THINS WE SEE ON RECEPTION DAY - AND NEVER 
ff i ay , AT ANY OTHER TIME OR PLACE- EVIDENTLY 







S 
(WSS 
te 


Wi 

4, ri Se 
oa VW H 

aed 


PRIZE PIcFURE SAW: 


THEY ARE RENTED ouUT FOR Tris OCCASION- 


























CHASES “STILL LIFE IN FISH’ 
REVIEWED By THE CONNAISSEUSE. THE WALKING WARDROBE : 
“T DONT CARE FOR PICTURES BuT 
ME WIFE LIKES TO GO,” 
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MISS SIMPLEX 


..... Simplex munditiis.”’ 
HORACE. 












And yet fair Helen of the Tower, 
Or Rosamunda of the Bower, 

Or Cleopatra of the Nile, ( ; 
Or others of the Sacred Trade, 


“Simplex Munditiis!”—best arrayed, 
When least adorned, the classic maid 
That Horace loved; and still no lure 
Draws like the artfully demure. 

Tis coifed and dimpled innocence 
That most bereaves the male of sense, 
And dewy heavenward gazing eyes 
That are already Paradise. 

Seeming unconscious as a flower 


Were not more fearfully arrayed. 
Much have I travelled in the realms 
Where beauty dazzles and o’erwhelms, 
Roamed have I, and I still would roam, 
Where Aphrodite’s laces foam 

Along the shores of Circe’s isle ; 


Of all her peril and her power, For me, as others, the word “ thrills” 


ay To her the thought could scarce oce — ith “frills” 
o her the thought could scarce occur Inevitably rhymes with “ frills”: 
ry o r 7 
‘ Ihere was aught dangerous in her; Yet, far more subtle to beguile 
In her that powders not nor paints, Than labyrinthine lingerie 


And, proper as the blessed saints, Has ever been, can ever be, 


Nor latticed waist, nor limpid hose, ; Your snowy hands, most maiden miss- 
Doth to a world profane expose. ‘ Little Simplex Munditiis! 
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ASKING MR. ROOSEVELT 


An Imaginary Conversation 


ARGUMENT. -— On a pedestrian trip down Long Island 
you lose your way. Meeting a brisk, stoutly-striding 
middle-aged gentleman you venture to address him on the 
subject. 


YOU: Excuse me, but I seem to have lost my 
way. Can you direct me toward Patchogue? 


BRISK GENTLEMAN (who is in a geological 
mood, beams as he addresses you narratively): 
Traveling across the shales, sandstones, and 
clays of Permian age you will find yourself in a 
rolling country containing various eruptive rocks 
possibly of Mesozoic age though more probably 
Cretaceous. There are, however, geologists 
who consider it a remnant of Quarternary de- 
posits. Avoid that region. Also make a wide 
detour around any section of the country con- 
taining porphyritic diabase with zeolite, quartz 
or agate of Triassic age. Are you sure you 
understand? 


YOU (staggering a little): Y-yes, sir. 


BRISK GENTLEMAN (sfill beaming as his 
politico-sociological self comes to the top): In the 
matter of roads, I assume your knowledge of 
the fact that the growth of any country depends 
on its transportation facilities. Since the com- 
mon highways for the convenience of vehicles 
and footfarers are under public control there is 
no less reason why the railroads should not in 
large measure be designed to serve rather than 














A SUDDEN RESOLUTION 


MR. JIM CROW : No more brandied 
cherries for me! I swear off! 
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to oppress the public. (7humping you vigorously 
on the shoulder.) This is an obvious truth. Any- 
one claiming to be unable to see this can only be 
described by a short and ugly disyllable. The 
owners of our railroads are merely trustees. In 
the end they are or should be responsible to the 
public. Yet, as a result of a half century of 
mollycoddling, many of them have become little 
better than slack-witted lollipops. (Sternly.) 
Have you a note-book ? 


ve 


i. 








YOU: Yes, sir. 
BRISK GENTLEMAN: Put down that phrase 
in a legible hand: “ Slack-witted lollipops.”’ 
(You do so.) 


BRISK GENTLEMAN (a more cheery and 
personal flavor developing): What is your busi- 
ness, sir? 


YOU: I—I’m a shoe clerk. 


BRISK GENTLEMAN (with the air of one who 
has just received good news from home): Splen- 
did! Bully! By George, sir, fine! (Slaps you 
on the back.) There are 1,543,602 shoe clerks 
in the country, many of them underpaid. They 
sell more than one billion pairs of shoes every 
year, besides large quantities of overshoes and 
rubbers. Education will be the watchword of the 
Twentieth Century. Give your customers all 
they pay for. A dollar in money is worth a 
dollar in trade. Honesty is the backbone of 
civilization. When you strike make it count. 
Don’t cringe— don’t scowl— and fit your cus- 
tomers hard! 

(You are alone. Three miles down the road is 
a twinkling whirlwind of dust.) 


¥ 
ITS STATUS 


**Your rival hamlet of Tumlinville is a sort of 
mushroom town, isn’t it?’’ inquired the traveler. 

**Nope!”’ replied the landlord of the Polkville 
tavern. ‘It’s a toadstool town.” 








THE RENEGADE 


It’s different when a farmer himself owns an auto 


Drawn sy RAYMOND EWER 
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CARUSO 


AN INCENTIVE TO ECONOMY! 


Mrs. Emma Lee Montgomery was a thrifty 
feminine soul. Out of the weekly amount al- 
lowed her for household expenses, she twisted 
and squeezed a little surplus. When there was 
a possible chance to check the outflow of ex- 
penditure, she was there with the tourniquet. 
When the greater sum was needed, she made 
the lesser do; and when the lesser was often 
permissible, she went without. And so, by dint 
of masterful skill, she laid by the sum of 
$618.12. Said sum snugly in the bank. 


Then along comes domestic trouble. The 
money, being deposited in joint account of hus- 
band and wife, presumably falls to the first of the 
two that reaches the bank. Mrs. Emma Lee 
may be tardy in dressing for the theatre, but 
she is no straggler in a matter like this. She 
puts a stop order on the account. Friend hus- 
band, coming in, breathing hard, and a thoroughly 
bad second, approaches the paying teller, and 
utters the words: ‘“‘In full, please.”” Paying tel- 
ler refuses. Friend husband goes to court to 
get his rights. 


And this is the decision: The money belongs 
to the husband. ‘‘No matter how careful and 


prudent may have been the wife, if the 

money originally belonged to the hus- 

band, it is still his property.” These are the 
words of Justice Blackmar, in the Supreme 
Court, sitting in Brooklyn. 


Justice Blackmar gave the law. He didn’t say 
he liked the law. Simply, it is the law. Mrs. 
Emma Lee Montgomery had nothing whatever 
to do with making the law. Nobody asked her 
how she felt about it. She is just supposed to 
abide by it. But if Mrs. Emma ever gets an- 
other shot at a household allowance, there won’t 
be any cheese-paring economies. The garbage 
can shall not be cheated again. No more inti- 
mate wearing apparel will be washed in the 
bathroom and dried on the radiator. No more 
1906 hats will be brought from hiding and meta- 
morphosed into 1915 six-cylinder models. The 
next bank account won’t cause the Supreme 
Court any mental exertion; because there won’t 
be any next bank account. 


* 


A chicken spends more energy flapping across 
the road than an eagle does in soaring twenty 
miles. Get altitude. 





How much can he express 
with a few simple lines? That 

is the test of a caricaturist. M. De Zayas, 
the modernist of Suce’s staff, is a master 
of effective simplicity. His power to catch, 
with a few pen strokes, the essentials of 
expression and character, is pronounced 
by critics to be little short of marvelous. 
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MISS WILSON 


The man who grumbles because the electric 
lights are too dim always hates to be reminded 
that Abraham Lincoln acquired his knowledge 
by the light of a smoky torch. 























King Albert of the Fighting Front- 
May Heaven fend his ermines! 
Bought every man a Dutch cigar 
To help smoke out the Germans. 
The brokers of the Stock Exchange 
Have just escaped the breadlines ; 
The news this week 





Is quite unique 
Hank Thaw regained the headlines. 


A trolley car ran off the track 
And smashed a plate glass window; 
The gunmen say their murdering 
Is only done for pin dough. 
The Rockefeller Spending Board 
Gave millions to our scholars; 
The French offense 
Is quite intense, 
And ladies now wear collars. 


Lord Tirpitz of the Teuton Fleet 
Said he would teach the british, 
With submarines and other means, 
That they must not wax skittish. 
Sir Joffre plucked his General Staff 
Of ten or twenty bright lights ; 
Geo. Cohan grew 


A new revue, 
And Broadway waved her white lights. 





THE NEWS IN RLME 


Verses by DANA BURNET 


































Iilustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 


T. Atkins always shaves his face 
Before he slays a foeman ; 
The temperament of Italy 
Is turning to old Roman. 
The Portuguese decided they 
Would join the muddied melee; 
Sir Hobson’s band 
Would cure the land 
By methods a la Keeley. 


Lord Bryan asked Sir Charlie Schwab 
To please restrain his steel works ; 
Keports of great activity 
Were wafted from the Kiel works. 
Potato sales in Austria 
Are fixed by royal ukase ; 
Vern. Castle’s show 
Was heel and toe, 





And Turkey’s is a blue case. 


Gutierrez followed Huerta’s trail 
Into the uncut kindling; 
Sir Wiley said to eat a sweet 





Was mere internal swindling. 
ry - . - . 
rhe price of eggs is up so high 

We hardly dare to risk ’em; 

The stamps du guerre 


: . Are everywhere, 
Von Hindenburg sat down on Thorn y 


And found it very pointed ; 
The Russian line bends back and forth 


And therefore—Tax Vobiscum. 





As though ’twas double-jointed. 
ry . 
lhe war has proved a dismal show 
When one regards the cost end; 
The Flanders clinch 
Gave France an inch, 


And someone captured Ostend. 
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TIME, PLACE, ETC.—They are coming 
down the homestretch in a bunch-— Starlight, 
the favorite, a bare nose in the lead. 


Guow 


SPORT OF BOOBS 


provided Starlight finishes as far in 
the vanguard as second. And at this 
precise moment Starlight is still lead- 








COLORED PERSON (much agita- 


ted): Stahlight! Ah gotta eat! Ah x 
gotta eat! Stahlight! f. 
LARGE BLONDE: Come on, you .G. 4 
Starlight! Ri-i-ide ’im! (/ndignant- yn 
ly) W’y don’t that boy ride ’im? M 


GENTLEMAN WITH EXPRES- | / 
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ing. True she holds the lead only by 
a whisker, but she is still at the front. 
Surely the Gentleman with Expression- 
less, etc., has gone crazy!) 

LARGE BLONDE (crescendo) : Ride 
"im! Ride’im! RIDE ’IM! 

THE CROWD (as the horses finish): 
Aw-w-w-w! 





WRINKLES ABOUT THE EYES: a 
H’mph! (7akes from his pocket a bet- 

ting ticket made out in favor of Starlight and 
regards it coldly.) 

JEKYLL-AND-HYDE LADY (Jekyllside upper- 
most — very refined): Starlight! Oh, dear! Star- 
light! 

PROFANE CLERK FROM THE RIBBON 
COUNTER (very earnestly): Now, listen here, 
Starlight, if you don’t 

COLORED PERSON (whooping it up): Stah- 


light! Come on yo’ big brown baby! Ah’s got 
mah right eye fastened on yo’! Stahlight! 


LARGE BLONDE (frantic): Ride ’im! W’y 
don’t you ride ’im? 


GENTLEMAN WITH EXPRESSIONLESS 
ETC.: Lessee. I ought to be able to borrow 
fifty from Mac. That’s enough to get me out of 
town. (Deliberately tears up ticket which is 
worth considerably more than its weight in gold 


PROFANE CLERK (completely at 
a loss for the right words): Well, 
whaddaya know about that! Well, whaddaya 
know about that! 

JEKYLL-AND-HYDE LADY (now ail to the 
Hyde): Oh, you blank blank blank Starlight, 
dash dot asterisk blank - 

(Winner? Why, Weeping Willow came first, Brighteyes 
second, and Blunderbus third. Starlight finished either 
seventh or eighth. Sure our mioney was on Starlight. 


Backing horses like Starlight is our favorite outdoor 
sport.) 
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AN OASIS IN THE DESERT 





By R. VAN BUREN 
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BEFORE THE WEDDING 


PEGGIE: Jack, do you see figures in the fire? 
JACK: Yes gas bills! 





THE CALL OF THE COLLEGES 


Send us your sons—and the ones who are strong, 
They shall be petted and boosted along; 

Coaches shall mode! them, 

Trainers shall coddle them, 
They shall be favored above all the throng. 


They shall be made into giants indeed, 
Titans for power and demons for speed ; 





Rooters shall bray for them, 
Bandmen shall play for them, 
They shall be featured in papers you read. 


Send us your sons—if they’re fragile and frail, 
Rooting shall strengthen their lungs without fail; 
Ckeering the Varsity 
Builds up their sparsity, 
Waving of pennants shall make them more hale! 


If they are pindling and pale-faced and ill, 
They shall have study and books to their fill; 
They shall not sweat themselves, 
Worry or fret themselves 
Over such militant nonsense as drill! 


Send us your sons—if they’re husky of frame, 
rn . y a . 
lhey shall gain muscle and glory and fame; 
But—if they’re slender ones, 
Flat-chested, tender ones, 
They shall go forth - pretty much as they came! 


Berton Braley 
¥ 


IN SAFE HANDS AT LAST 


Perhaps the Georgia mob that hooted its way to fame outside the 
court-room where Frank was being tried for his life will now pack up its 
Carpet-bags and journey to Washington. 

The Supreme Court of the United States would doubtless be tremen- 
dously overawed by a demonstration of mob violence on the part of an 
Atlanta delegation. 


THE LATEST FADS 
“What you doing?” 
“Good business. Teaching society people the new dances at three 
dollars a lesson. What you doing?” 
“Better business. Showing ’em how to knit socks for the refugees at 
ten dollars an hour.” 
- | 


The sins of the father shall be visited upon the 
children, even unto the third and fourth degeneration. 


Grow 


BLACK & WHITE 


Scotch Whisky 


Perhaps you have not 
tasted “Black and White” 
Scotch for some time. 

Perhaps you are not quite 
satisfied with what you are 
drinking. 

We know the secret of 
“Black and White’s” popu- 
larity is its quality. 

May we suggest it will 
suit you ¢ 


ALEX DISHAW/| «ca ny 
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“Here’s Looking at You” 


A HANDSOME 11x14 REPRODUCTION IN FOUR 
COLORS ON HEAVY PLATE PAPER READY 
FOR FRAMING, POSTPAID 25 CENTS 


SPECIAL OF FER The regular price of this popular print is 25c. 


On receipt of $1.10 we will enter your nae 
for a three months’ trial subscription to PUCK and will also send the picture 
postpaid to any address. This is one of the handsomest prints we have ever 
issued and is especially adapted for dens, offices, club-rooms, etc. Send 
stamps, or a dollar bill and ten cents in stamps, or a check for the full amount. 





Puck Publishing Corporation, 301 Lafayette St., New York 





In writing to advertisers, please say “I saw it in Quan.” 

























































PUCK’S DIRECTORY 
of 
oa hes New York’s 
(ASR? DRAMATIC 
’ OFFERINGS ! 





ASth ST. THEATRE F2it of Broadw'y 
FOURTH BIG MONTH 


George Lr Jhrilling Drama 


THE LAW 2? LAND 


WITH JULIA DEA 


whhurst's 


And a superh « rucelt — Milton Sil/s 
Watinees Thursday and Saturday at 245. Evenings 815 
Thursday Matinee, Best Seats $1.00 

be ‘ Theatre, West 42nd St., n’r 
CAN D LE B’way. Tel. Bryant, 6344. 
divenings 8.20 Mats. Wed, && Sat. 2.20 
BIGGEST HIT IN 25 YEARS 


COHAN & HARRIS present 
(6y arrangement with Arthur Hopkins) 


THE NEW PLAY «ON TRIAL” 


By E. L. Reizenstein Seats 8 weeks ahead 
6th Ave. 


HIPPODROME 2% 


Daily Mats. at 2—Best Seats $1.00 


Playground of a nation and home of novelties, presenting 


WARS OF THE WORLD 


Evenings Choice Orch. Seats at $1.50 
at 8 1,000 Gallery Seats at 25c. & 50c. 


oe. ( 10 I { AN Ss Theatre, B’way, 43d St. 


Eves 8.15 Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2.15 


Ba IT PAYS TO LAUGH 
race AD)VERTISE &% 
REPUBLIC West 42ast. Eves 8.30 


Matinees Wed. & Sat. 2.30 
Aplay of New 


KICK [ York life 


By WILLARD MACK 


With JOHN BARRYMORE, JANE GREY, 
JOSEPHINE VICTOR, Others. 


WINTER GARDEN 8yex,2.4 


Evgs at 8 Matinees Tues., Thurs. and Sat. at 2 


DANCING AROUND 


with AL. JOLSON ana 
Company of 125 including BERNARD GRANVILLE 
W. 46th Street. ‘Ev'gs 8.20 


FULTON Matinees Wed. & Sat., 2.20 


MANAGEMENT H. B. HARRIS ESTATE 


TWIN BEDS 


By Margaret Mayo SELWYN & CO.’S 
and Salisbury Field LAUGH FESTIVAL 


ELTINGE 42d St. W. of B’way. aoe 


Matinees Wed. & Sat. at 2.15 


A.H.Woods 
presents 


Any Bl and 





A. H. Woods presents an American play in § Acts 
Ry Edward Sheldon. Based on the novel 


by Herman Sudermann 


With John Mason, Thomas A. Wise, Others 


Cohan & Harris’ Broadway and Forty-Fifth Street 
ASTOR 0’9s 8.15. Mats Wed. & Sat. 2.15 


GEO. M. COHAN 
WM. COLLIER 


» “Hello Broadway” 
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Theatre Advertising 


PUCK is the best medium in the weekly 

field for reaching the theatre-going 
crowds in conjunction with just and at the 
same time unusually entertaining theatre 
news and gossip. rite for special terms 
for representation in 


“PUCK’S DIRECTORY OF NEW YORK’S 
DRAMATIC OFFERINGS” 
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THE SEVEN ARTS 


(Continued from page 8) 


nun heim?” This theme—see page 179 of Kleinmichael’s piano score— 
appears at the beginning of Liszt’s ‘‘Faust’”’ symphony, which Wagner 
had heard at a festival of the Allgemeiner Deutscher Musik Verein in 1861, 
and during which he burst forth with these words: ‘‘ Music furnishes us 
that which is beautiful and sublime, but this music is divinely beautiful.” 
Wagner owed much to Liszt besides money, sympathy, and his wife, 
Cosima Wagner-Liszt. 


Even in the matter of the Nibelungen lied Wagner was anticipated by 
Friedrich Hebbel, whose dramas on the theme were first given at Weimar, 
in the old Grand Ducal Theatre, May 16th, 1861. The poet’s wife, a well- 
known German actress, played ‘‘Brunnhilde.” A critic said of this Trilogy : 
“*No one had hitherto collated the entire dramatic treasure of the Nibelung 
Legends and made it viable for the modern stage.”” I am able to indorse 
this statement, for, in 1913, at Berlin, the occasion being the ceiebration 
of Hebbel’s Centenary, I witnessed his Trilogy in its entirety. Apart alto- 
gether from its superior poetic power, it has more dramatic significance 
than Wagner’s clumsy, stumbling version—which, however, he enclosed in 
marvellous music. But few remember Hebbel, and who doesn’t know The 
Ring of the Nibelungs! 


It proves nothing detrimental to Wagner, for the in- 
debtedness of one genius to another is sadly misinter- 
preted. Handel helped himself in his accustomed royal man- 
ner to the tunes of many composers, whose names, long since forgotten, are 
preserved in his scores like flies in amber. Shakespeare did not hesitate to 
appropriate from Plutarch, Montaigne, Bandello, and Holinshed, yet he 
remains Shakespeare. Moliere rifled Cyrano de Bergerac, and boasted of 
it. Perhaps Wagner was not cautious. Liszt was too important a composer 
thus to have been treated. Also too near, too much a contemporary. 
But why cavil? Wagner made extraordinary use of his borrowings, and it 
is in their individual treatment that he always remains Richard Wagner. 
If he couldn’t shake tunes out of his sleeve like Mozart, he was the great- 
est master of the art of variation and development that has thus far ap- 
peared. So to talk now about his debt to Weber is purely academic. We 
are, in our modern irreverent way, more likely to pity Weber for not 
writing ‘‘Lohengrin’’ and ‘“‘ Tannhauser ’’-- he made such a brave beginning 
in ‘“‘Euryanthe.”’ This, however, doesn’t mean that Weber, like Liszt, is an 
intermediate type in music. On the contrary, he was a very definite re- 
former in certain matters, and was a dramatic composer of the first rank. 
Consider his four piano sonatas, so shamefully neglected by pianists in pub- 
lic. Are they not individual, melodic, bold, and chivalric? ‘‘An angel 
passes in the sky,” cried Chopin after he had heard the A flat Sonata, the 
noble measures of which are so masterfully interpreted by Moriz Rosen- 
thal. Who can forget his dazzling performance of the Menuetto and Trio 
in the same composition, years ago, when the keyboard of his Steinway 
fairly flamed under his fingers of steel. Weber is far from dead; the big 
dramatic note still sounds in ‘‘Euryanthe.”” The cast in the present revival 
consists of Frieda Hempel, Margarete Ober, Johannes Sembach, Arthur 
Middleton, Max Bloch, Mabel Garrison. Toscanini conducts like a house 
on fire. 


What Does 
it Prove? 


Other Music The musical season, in its activity, has the theatrical 

‘*lashed to the mast.’’ Orchestras produce new works; 
pianists, violinists, and singers give recitals. Olive Fremstad’s Concert at 
Carnegie Hall must have shown this glorious artist how firmly she is rooted 
in the affections of our musical public. Ossip Gabrilowitsch played the 
second Rachmaninoff’s piano concerto not a masterpiece. with the Sym- 
phony Society, under Walter Damrosch, at Aeolian Hall; his wife, Clara 
Twain Gabrilowitsch, gave a successful song recital in the same hall, 
in which she was accompanied by her husband. Ellen Terry, adorable as 
ever, gave a dramatic reading, and in the theatres the principal event was 
the assumption at the Comedy Theatre by Marie Tempest of her old role 
in “The Marriage of Kitty.”” Always Marie the fascinating. ‘‘Driven,”’ 
by E. Temple Thurston, produced at the Empire Theatre, proved to be well 
written as to dialogue, spineless in construction, improbable as a plot in or 
out of the theatre, and very well acted and produced. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters 
ure appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by 
mail? 26 cts. in stamps. 

©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 


A GOB OF THOUGHT 


One hears folks talking more or less 
About the ladder of success. 


And one, perhaps, a thought might frame 
Upon the subject of the same. 


The ladder of success, methinks, 
Is not composed of rounds of drinks. 


In writing to advertisers, please say “I saw it in Gan” 

























Vaseline 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A health-giving dressing 
for the scalp. 


ae. 


Prevents dandruff and fall-. 

ing of the hair. 

Gets right down to the roots 

and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep 

the hair in perfect con- 

dition. For sale everywhere. 

Send 10c. for trial size bottle 


For an easy shave, with no after smart, put a little pure 
aseline’’ on the shaving brush and rub in with the lather 
CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
{Consolidated | 

51 State Street 


New York 





April 15, 1820 

We celebrated Dan's birthday 
this evening, gathered about the 
round table and pledged him 
many a toast in good 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 
Celebrations galore have been 
made memorable by toasts de- g 
livered with this choice delight- 
ful rye. Old Overholt is pure, 
mellow, delicious, with a de- 
lightful boquet. 
Aged in charred oak bar- 
rels, bottled in bond. 


A OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 























If You Like 
to Hunt, 
Fish or Camp 


You will enjoy the 






















lows gather oncea month 
and spin stirring yarns 
about their exper 
ences with rod, dog, 
rifle and gup 


SPECIAL TRIAL 
OFFER 


Send us 2 
tamps or in, and 
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iere hown, with 
seal yvrain leather strap 
and gold-plated buckle 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, Inc., 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 
aaa 








of good address wanted by 4 


Agents reputable house, in every local- 
—_—_-mmmumms ity. No previous experience 
necessary. Prompt settlements and easy hours. 


Box A2, PUCK, 301 Lafayette St., N.Y. 


National Sportsman 
Magazine, with its 160 
richly illustrated pages 
full to overtlowing with 
interesting stories and 
valuable imformation 
about guns, fishing 
tuckle, camp-onttits 

the best places to go for 
fish and game, and 4 
thousand and one valu 
able « How to” hints for 
sportsmen The N/A 

TIONAL SPORTSMAN 
is just like gy big camp 
fire in the woods where 
thousands of good fel- 
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THE RESULT 
*So THAT is Evolution!” 


CONGRESSIONAL VAUDEVILLE 


Congress was treated to an excellent vaudeville a few days ago as part 
of the prohibition propaganda engineered by that earnest young white- 
ribboner, Richmond Pearson Hobson. From all press reports of the session, 
it must have been an inspiring sight. 


Mr. Hobson had placed in the “ well’’ of the House —the big space in front of the 
clerk’s desk—twenty large lettered placards pointing out the alleged evils of the 
“liquor curse.”” Some of these placards were: “‘ Alcoholic Dogs Had More Feeble 
and Defective Puppies,” “ Destructive Effect of Alcohol on Guinea Pigs,” etc. 

—New York Tribune. 

Suck has long pointed out the terrible effects of alcoholic indulgence 

among our canine friends. It feels, with Mr. Hobson, a heartfelt pity at the 
picture of a tipsy terrier going home to a boneless doghouse and a hungry 
litter. But Mr. Hobson’s flapdoodile did not stop here. He rants: 

“The national liquor trust in America opened four different headquarters in 
Alabama and conducted the major part of the great campaign against me, with 
their one hundred stenographers and eight hundred men on the salaried payroll. 

I found out also that Wall Street—and I am not guessing—raised a fund which 
was sent there to help defeat me.” —New York Tribune. 

Poor old Wall Street! No sooner is it out of the doldrums of an en- 

forced vacation tha:. it is dragged into action to lead that peerless force of 
“one hundred stenographers and eight hundred salaried men”’ against Mr. 
Hobson. It is a heart-rending picture, this spectacle of impoverished 
financiers passing ’round the hat to collect a fund to be used in behalf of 
the Demon Rum. Wall Street reeks with whiskey —if we believed the 
oratory of Prohibition’s Alabama advocate. 

But, to continue: 

That whiskey is killing daily more men in the United States than the war is 
taking away in Europe was one of the statements emphasized by Mr. Hobson. 

—New York Tribune. 

Is it to be wondered that the cause of Prohibition, championed with 

such rubbish as this, met with a decisive and well-deserved defeat? 


Guo believes that the problem of alcoholic excess will work itself out 
as all other grave problems have been solved—through the ever-growing 
enlightenment of the people. In defeating the Hobson measure, the House 
of Representatives went squarely on record as being opposed to the cur- 
tailment of personal liberty at the behest of a minority not any too well 
fortified either with facts or a due regard for the truth. The sinking of a 
collier in Santiago harbor sixteen years ago has not thus far given Mr. 


Hobson a license to lagisiate against the will of a majority of his fellow 
Americans. 


Alabama seems to have done a wise thing in defeating the Senatorial 
aspirations of Richmond Pearson Hobson. So long as charlatanism must 
hold forth in Congress, let it, at least, in the interests of dignity, be confined 


to the lower House, where it may spend its tommyrot on a desert waste 
of works. 


The pleasure of living lies in using 
good things RoaMnves 3 


It is thus with eating, with drinking, 
with playing, with working, wit 
everything. 


And it is for the man who knows well 
the benefits of moderation that we 
make a wonderfully mild and mellow 
Whiskey and put it in Non-Refillable 
Bottles—Wilson—Real Wilson— 
That’s All! 


FREE CLUB RECIPES — Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 15 East 31st St., N.Y. That's All! 


White Tucked 
At $1.50 


HE SHIRT OF THE HOUR for 

dress—sometimes called ‘‘ Mush- 
room Plaits’’—a shirt that would be 
hard to find anywhere at $2, and 
that many haberdashers sell for $3. 
Fine fabrics, well made, with the 
fashionable, soft, turn back cuffs. 


The Shirt for Dancing 


Sent by Parcei Post to Any Point in America 


ABRAHAM »» STRAUS 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 




















Hold TIGHT! 


Reproduction in Full Color, 14x21 inches, on Plate laper Ready for Framing 


We Will Send You This Picture Free 


-sigesaed new subscriber sending us $2.50 for a six months’ 
subscription to Gude will receive this beautiful picture 
absolutely free. Since its appearance in the Christmas 
Guce, hundreds of copies have been sold. The regular 
price is $1.50, and we offer it free only to introduce Sudw 
into new homes. Get yours at once. Ne ‘e 4 
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Bug ana JPY 


THE WAR IN BUGARIA 


CAPTAIN ANT: I say, boys, we’d better clear out of here in a 
hurry! About a hundred of the enemy have just passed this hill. 


MADE-TO-ORDER CRIMINALS 


Having served seven and one-half years of a life-sentence for murder, a man 
was liberated from the New Jersey State Prison the other day, after another pris- 
oner made a full confession of his own guilt. We have no doubt that the “‘detec- 
tives’’ who secured the “‘ evidence’’ that condemned this innocent man to seven and 
one-half weary years behind bars were commended at the time for their ability. 

The point which we wish to raise here is: When will the law take cognizance of 
the monstrous wrong of swearing away an innocent man’s life and liberty ? 


This unfortunate in New Jersey has no redress. He cannot sue the state, and 
action against the men who perjured themselves to fasten the crime upon him 
would be worse than futile. He is left to the g:oomy reflection that the common- 
wealth he calls his home has stolen nearly three thousand of the best days of his 
life and given him an undeserved prison record in return for them. 

How about making the responsible 





persons serve a corresponding term 
in their own jail? 


MADE IN U.S. A. 


The Jewel, Birth and Good Luck Stone 


CLUTCH PENCIL 


Actual Size 
0. 


LET HOBSON CHOOSE 


“There is good reason why the Pro- 
hibitionists should press their work, 
for of late there have been signs of a 
reaction in some quarters that they 
used to depend upon - notably in med- 
ical quarters, where alarming doubts 
about the utter mischievousness of 
alcoholic beverages are now arising. 

New York Sun. 





Throw in Your Clutch 
and Go Ahead on 
High Speed! 





It would be interesting to poll the 


nation’s physicians on this proposition: Sune ans ee Oe 


with chips — 
DON’T waste your pencil stubs — 


USE THE NEW 


Jewel, Birth and Good Luck 

Stone Clutch Pencil with an 

annual Calendar Clip con- 

taining the full 12 months on 
each Clip. 


1. Shall we have spirituous liquors 
manufactured and sold under govern- 
ment supervision and stringent license 
requirements ; or 





2. Shall we see the widespread use 
of drugs and deadly wood-alcohol sub- 
stitutes for whiskey, which inevitably 
come in the train of the white ribboner ? 


The most dangerous man in public 
life today is the zealot who blinds his 
eyes to the dreadful consequences 
that follow in the wake of his “‘re- 
forms.” 


Handsomely plated, of standard 
pencil size, with standard length 
lead of best quality graphite! 


No Waste—No Dirt 


Youcan use the lead down to the 
tip end, and don’t have to bea 
carpenter to get a new point— 


¥ 


A man who is in the public eye must 
expect to come under the lash. 


¥ 
See the point? 
It Saves Time and Money 


Price 25 cents each 


Ever since Moses shut out the 
Egyptians at the Red Sea double- 
header, baseball has taught us lessons. 
In life’s bail game the unknowing 
sometimes cheer madly at a boob who 
slides for second in a cloud of dust 
after the catcher has muffed the ball. 
The same crowd sometimes hiss at a 
sacrifice hit—but there is a Big Chief, 
his name is Compensation, and every 


Extra Leads (3) in metal container, 
10 cents 





BEEGEE CO. 


1133 Broadway New York 




















player gets his in due time. 





LITERAL 


“*We stand behind the goods we sell!”’ 
The silver-throated salesman said. 


**No! No!” cried 


SECOND DITTO: 


they don’t even serve four o’clock tea 


here! 


No Smarting—Just 


‘You see, I want to buy a bed!”’ 


THE REFORM THING 


FIRST CONVICT: Gee, 
landed in this bum jug! 


Automobile Eye Insurance needed after 
Exposure to Sun, Winds and 
Remedy freely applied Affords Reliable Relief. 






pretty, blushing Nell, 


- 





I’m_ sorry I 


Yer right, bo. Why, | 







Dust. Murine Eye 


Eye Comfort—Try Murine. 
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What Is “< 
(t Makes Men Fight? 


{X one short ugly sentence she had stripped him 
of his manhood. Ina moment of jest, she had 
cut deep into his heart. As he lay gazing at the 
blinking stars and the shells that shrieked and burst, 
there again rang in hisear that mocking laugh which 
had sent him flying to the front. She had the pret- 
tiest hair, the brightest eyes, the most tantalizing 
smile in all San Augustine. He would show the world 
that a lion’s heart beat in his little body. 

The war closed and he went home—a Colonel and 
ahero. San Augustine was frenzied over its native 
son, Straight up the path to her home, he walked 
and then—the thing that happened wasn’t at all what 
you think. 

This is one of the 274 stories by that master, 


O. HENRY 


which you get in twelve handsome volumes for only a few cents a week. 
Send the coupon at once—without money—to get these 274 stories 
throbbing with life—life in the heat of battle and of love ina dingy 
New York garret—of the innocent shrinking with shame, of the 
guilty who joyously sin, of healthy and jolly fun, of laughter clearand 
sane—of the weaknesse s pardoned by love —and the unforgivable crime 


Send for them all on approval. Send for them at once so you 
will get the 179 Kipling Stories Free 


90,000 Own This Edition Already 

From the few who snapped up the 
edition at $125 a + na baleen tt wen of Oa 
press, to the 90,000 who have eagerly 
sought the beautiful volumes offered you 
here—from the stylist who sits among his 
books to the man on the street—this whole memory; why text books of kngli 
nation bows to O. Henry hails him with are in luding fs stories; why colley 
love and pride our greatest writer of stories cussing his place in liter rature; why theatr 
Liverybody has to have O. Henry— everybody at: firms are vying for rights to dramatize 
who reads and loves books senators and his stories 


authors, actors and artists and plain people of 


listin« tion 

Send Coupon and You Will Understand Why 
Other Nations Are Going Wild Over Him 
tablets t hi 
Literature 


why universities are planniny 





And, besides, to 
179 Stories — the 


ret your prompt action we give you, free, Kipling in six Jur 
wreatest he ever wrote the red, red stories of fight and the ‘ 


blue stories of peace Review 
Send the books back—the whole 18—if they're not the eviews 
Send No Money biggest, the best vou ever saw or read. Letter thar 4 - ae Place 
moving pictures-for these are permanent, real moving pictures of life Better na mw York 
than classics, for these are the living stories of today, from Mandalay on China ee 
Bay to 34th Street and Broadway, and from Piccadilly to the Mexican border end me on appr 
ranch. Send the coupon before it is too late. Get both sets shipped at once 1, charges paid ty 


free on approval ©. Henry's work 

1d tops 
1 es, gold 
c, a week pays for O. Henry end the coupon ind a 


, The Kipling is free 
and put the 18 boc 


»%ks on your library shelves and new joy in your heart A the 6 Vv 
Kipling 
451 SHORT STORIES 2 LONG NOVELS Y Lkeep the bor will ses 
5 mon 
O. Henry 12 volumes bound in green silk cloth and gold. Gold $: per nt : phe Bey 
tops; illustrated; 274 complete stories; one long novel for the © cera nry y, _ J “ai 
2 . tain the Kiplin with 
Kipling : ve ees 179 Stories and poems; one long n Othe nae e IT will within ten fey 
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WANTED— AN IDEA! 
WHéO can think of some simple thing to patent? 
: Protect your ideas, they may bring you wealth. 
Write for * Needed Inventions,” and “How to Get 


WRITE MOVING PICTURE PLAYS 


$50 each. Devote all or spare time. Corres- 
pondence Course Not Required. Details Free. 











SOME JOB 


FREDDY OSTRICH: You look tired, old top! 


MR. MONK: Tired? Did you ever fox-trot with Mrs. Hippo? 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 


25 cts. in stamps 


©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


SATURDAY NIGHT AND NO HOT WATER! 


(Continued from page 11) 


the surprise and pleasure of Mr. Binney when he found the hot water had all been 


saved for him. 


** Just in time, Andy,’’ greeted Mrs. Binney as her husband came in the front 


door. 


yesterday fiddling around the hall——’”’ 


“I scrubbed the tub myself—and the water is piping hot.” 
‘‘B-r-r-r-h,”” said Andrew Binney, unimpressed. 


“* A peach of a cold I caught 


“Hurry, dear,”’ encouraged Mrs. Binney, “‘ or the water will get cold.”’ 


“Let it! 


Why, it would be more than my life’s worth to get into that tub.” 


Mrs. Binney argued that it would break up his cold, but Mr. Binney declared 
that no amount of money would tempt him to take the risk. Humiliated, Mrs. Binney 
followed her husband meekly up the stairs. 


“‘ She’s such a neat little woman, herself,”” sympathized Mrs. Canary. 
“That’s always the way,’”’ agreed Mrs. Cribbage. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING 
“Its Purity Has Made It 


WATER. 
Famous.” 


50c. the case of six glass stoppered bottles. 


HOBSON’S CHOICE 


Personally, as we have remarked before when cornered, we have only one objection 
to prohibition: the perfectly logical objection that it might make it a little harder to get a 


drink.— New York Evening Sun. 


We cannot get so all-fired excited over the prospect of a little extra exertion, 
but we do shudder at the thought of a debauch on the deadly concoction of wood- 


alcohol and prune-juice which usually 
makes its descent upon a peace-loving 
community arm in arm with the white 
ribbon contingent. 


ONE OR THE OTHER 


“Well, I’ll tell you how it is with me 
to-day, Lester,” said the Old Codger, 
in reply to the inquiry of a sympathetic 
friend. “I am either entirely out of 
danger or there is absolutely no hope 
for me — the doctor permits me to 
eat whatever I blame please and as 
much as I want of it.” 


¥ 


An intelligent woman is one who 
possesses sufficient intelligence to con- 


Ceal her intelligence from unintelligent 
men, 
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ATLAS PUBLISHING CO., 456 Atlas Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 
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Your Patent and Your Money.” Ranpoirn & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 165, Washington, D. ©, 































John Barleycorn’s 
Master 


Our scientific treatment 
removes the appetite for 
drink or drugs—does not 
nauseate. Only regis 
tered physicians are 
permitted to administer 
the remedies in our 
authorized institutions 
During the last thirty 
five years, half a million 
have been cured 































$3 A YEAR 
For Special Offer 
Use the Coupon 





The Nation 


is written and edited in the quiet depths 
of a library, where the heat of passion and 
strife is barred, but next door to the news 
department of America’s greatest newspaper 

The New York Evening Post. Informa- 
tion from the ends of the world dissected in 
a mental laboratory where the balances are 
ona solid rock foundation and the standards 
of judgment adjusted to a millimetre. 
Factsand honest conclusions have made 
The Nation America’s greatest 
weekly —JAMES BRYCE. says 


“the greatest of the world.” 


































50 

cents enclosed. 
Send for 13 Weeks 
The Nation 





























WE BUY OUR 
Students’ Work 


FOR OUR NEWSPAPER SYNDICATE 

AND PUBLISH THEIR DRAWINGS 

IN NEWSPAPERS ALL OVER THE 
UNITED STATES 


Write for Guaranteed Offer 








LEARN TO DRAW 


EARN BIG MONEY DRAWING FOR NEWSPAPERS, 
MAGAZINES, ETC. ARTISTS ARE IN DEMAND. 


Our practical system of personal instruc 
tion and lessons by mail will develop your 
talent 

Eighteen years of successful work for 
Newspapers and Magazines is the basis for 
the efficient method employed in this course 

A practical school that teaches practical 
work, Write at once for our Illustrated Mag- 
azine with terms and list of successful pupils 
who have made good end sample of your 
work for free and honest criticism. 


ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS. Mort. M. Burger, Director 
FLATIRON BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 
EVENING CLASSES 


DAY CLASSES 

















ALL BRANCHES OF ART 
TAUGHT BY MAIL 


MAIL INSTRUCTION 








In writing to advertisers, please say ‘‘I saw it in Gaon” 












































PIKIACKE- 
ARROW 


After all, the final status of a 
motor car is utility—a rarefied, 
exotic, unusual utility, if you will 
—but still utility. The motor 
car has stepped into its place 
in the complex scheme of life, 
widening the scope of that 
scheme and at the same time be- 
coming necessary to its successful 
working. The wider life with its 
business, sport, society, depends 
on transportation from place to 
place. 


THE PIERCE-ARROW MoOToR CAR Co. 
BUFFALO NEW YORK 
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